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LONGFELLOW’'S POETICAL APHO-
; RESMS,

Whereunto MONEY
unto 8 money ¥
Who has It not wauts m.l
Who has it has muoh troub e and care,
Who onee hes had 1t bes despalr,
TR pERT MEtIoIeRs,
Joy and tesprrance and
Slaw the door on the

REN,
Man-ike (s it to fall into win,
Fiend-ike i» 1t to dwell thereln,
O vist-like s It for sin to grieve,
Gtod-Lke is it all kin to loave,
RETRIRUTION,
Though e milie of God geind alowly,
Yal they ,!ruul exconding smuall
Thoueh with patision He stands walting,
With exaoiuees griuds He all,
PFOVRHUTY AND RDLINDNESN,
A biind man is a poor man, aud blind a poor wan s,
#For the former seeth no man, and the laiter no man
R,
LAW OF LIFR.
Live 1, s0 Hya 1,
To wy Lord hoartl'y,
To my Prikce fatthiully,
To my neighbor honestly,
Die I, s die 1,
CREEDA,
Lutheran, Poplsh, Oalvinistie, all
These aresds and doctrines thres
Extaut are; but wtili the doubi is, whaere
Christianily may be.
THE KESATLEAS HEART,
A milletons and the bumsn beart are driven ever
round
Ef they have vothing else to grind, they must them-
salves bo grouud.,
CHRIATIAN LOVE,
Whitlom Love was like s Are, and
Wartuth and comfort it bespoke;
But, slas! it pow fs quenched, aad
Only bites uw, Uke the smoke,

AET AND TACT.
Inteiligence and courtesy not siways are eombined,
Often in a wooden bouse a golden room we find,
: THUTH,
When by night the frogs are eroaking,
Kindie but a tarcli’s fire
Ha! how soon they ali nre wilent ]
Thus truth siiences the linr,

THE END OF A STAGE COACH
TRAGEDY.

I was traveling agent for a large firm,
and in the coarse of business visited the
flourishing little town of Bellair, where
our people had many customers, It was
about the middle of Angust, and on the
very night of my arrival that usually
quiet and sober place was thrown into a
state of consteruation by the ocenrrence
of a very unusual circumstance. The
stage coach was accustomed to arrive
aboul 8 o'elock, but on the day in ques.
tion that hour passed aud the stage did
not come in,

The tisekeeper was in a state of great
agitation, walking to and fro, and won-
dering what had become of the coach,

It was at last supposed that some aceci- |

dent must have befallon the coach, and
assistauce was being prepared in the
lhllpc of horsemen to search the road,
These were nearly ready, but when just
upon the point of starting the loud
b]mat of the conclman's horn was heard,
and anxiety as to the safety of the stage
was cxchanged for wonder as to the
causc of its delay. A few moments later
it drove up in due form before the otlice,

and a little erow1 gutherea to iuvesti- |

gate the origin of such an nnusnal cir-
cumstance,

The coachman, upon being questioned,
gave a very clear and simple explan-
ation of the affuir, A passenger, he said,
had suddenly insisted on alighting, and
had banged the door so violently that
one of the horses had taken feight. This
had started the other horse, and the two
had at once galloped madly away, nearly
demolishing the coach, and were not
brought to until one of them fortuuately
stumbled and hurt Lis fore leg severely,
causing considerable delay, The appear-
snce of the horse witnessod to the truth
of this statement. Every one was for
the mowment satisfied with this account
of the delay, but enly for a moment, for
the next instant o much more exciting
and borrible discovery than the delay of
the cesch was made,

One of the porters lounging alout very
naturally opened the coach door nud
prepared to assist the pussengers to
alight. But no one stirred within, It

was too dark to see. but the porter,
putting his band in, felt the person of a

umaen being, as he thonght, very wet,
and who must, from his insensibility,
oither be sleeping, or else was perhaps
stunned by the accident on the road.

“‘ Hallo, John,” cried he, ““who the
deuce have yon got here? The old
gemmen's either deadly asleep or clse
he's fainted when the horses ran off 1"

The coachman, whose name, it may
here be stated, was Jolin Rush, replied
very calmly :

“*Oh, he's all right, Bill, Him and
his pal had a tiff, but I faney they'd been
drinkin’, and now he's got asleep.”

Baying so, he bronght forward a lan-
tern, the light ‘of which Bill afterward
thought made him deadly pale, They,
however, east the light into the conch
upon the sleeping gentleman, but the
next second they drew back with a shont
of horror,

was not the rain which had damped his |
hands ; the stain upon them could not |

be mistaken. * It's blood ! It's blood | ™
he cried, shaking the thick erimson
drops from his fingers,

As for poor Rush, the conchman, he
looked on in blank amazement, like
a mun stricken dumb, The noise whieh
Bill wade avtracted the attention of all
around, who were now oniy just begin-
ning to guess at the canse of the delay,
A scene of terrible excitement followed,
The whole street was in confusion, Tt
was discovered that the coach con-
tained oifly one passenger, or rather his
oorpse, for he lay in a pool of blood
quite dead, and it was evilent that he
had been most foully murdered. Ex-
smination showed that he was s man in
the prime of life, well dressed and of gen-
tlemanly appearance, but without purse,

kethook, papers, or any other articlo

y which he could be identified, except-
ing a small envelope with two eards in
ft—snpposed to be his ows—and bear-
ing the name of Samuel Robinson, Tt
was evident that he had been stabbed
suddenly in the neck, and death must
bave been almost instantaneous,

The excitement at Bellnir was very

t. The proper officials were sent

and an investigation made, Every
one was questioned as to who the mur-
derer d be and what steps could be
taken to effect his capture. As might
be expected, all eyes were turned to
Rush, the conchman, who was naturally
supposed to be likely to know something
about the matter, In fact, some poorlo
even suggested that he might possibly
know more than he cared to tell ; but
this was only scandal, He was very

Bill saw by the hght that it |

There he made the following impor
tant statement : He had lhﬂod?houid,
from Woodley in the morning, with five

This, of course, could be
veri by reference to the officials
there. At various places, so he said, he
had set down five passengers. He
had also taken up two, but did not re.
member what they were like, as he
thoufht nothing abount them at the time;
could not say even if the two were men
or women ; thought they had alighted
on the way, and that the gentleman in
the conch was one of those who started
first at Woodley, When about two
miles on the other side of Winfield Hel-
low he heard what seemed to him to be
a violent dispute going on imside the
coach, He stopped the horses and went
to the door, Ouly two passengers were
then inside—one a young man with dark
eyes and chestnut hair, and the other he
could swear was the murdered man,
They seemed to be in dispute ; but
when they saw him, and knew that their
altereation had stopped the coach, the
murdered man—he was certain he conld
swear it was the murdered man-—put
his bead ont of the window, and said :

“ What do' you want ? hiy friend and
I himd a few harsh words, and what is
that to yon "

When he heard this he remounted the
bhox. About five minutes luter one of
the gentlemen stopped him to get ont,
seeming to be muech agitated, which he
supposed to be on account of the dis-
pute, He did not notice at the time
which gentleman left, but comdd certain-
Iy swear that it was the murdered man

dow, and who appeared to be the prin-
cipul in the dispute, A few minntes after
the unknown gentleman left the mur-
| dered man the acecident oconrred which
| prevented the coachman from any very
I close remembrance of particular in-
| eidents,

| Rush, the stage coachman, appeared
[ to be muneh troubled during his exam-

i inntion by the police, which was very |

[ matoral, as he had good reason to know
{ that he would be greatly blamed, and
{ wonld probably in the end be dismissed
| for enrelessness, It is no pleasant thing
itu driva a coach, and to have people
murderad init, He was, however, mnch
relieved when he found that his eondnet,
; on aocount of the excitement oceasioned
| by the ac-ident, was not considered to
bo very enlpable, and that he was only
bound over to attend and give evidence
| ot the inguest, which he was very willing
| to do,
Lize inguest was held in due ecourse,
| Mr, Prtchard, the Coroner, being an
uctive, scn<ible man, nothing wos left
undone woich might subserve the ends
of justice, Beveral people were ealled
ns witnesses, but unr\?tﬁreu Zive ovi-
dence of any consequence, The first
was the clerk at the office whera the
coach started.  He gave the numes of
e passengers booked, but couid not
identify the mardered man,
The vext was the coachman, John
turh, whose tale wns much as has been
already told,

The most important point in his avi-
denoe was that he aflirmed that the mur-
dored man spoke alittle huaskily throngh
Ins nose, and had & way of lisping oub
his words so that, even m the midst of
| the fizht, he could hurdly help laughing
at him,

All this evidenee he gave in a eclear,
straighit-forward manner, such as, it was
thonght, proved him beyond a doubt
' to have no complieity in the foul deed.
| The third witness was the porter who
| discovered the dead body; and after
| these were one or two others who were

present at the time, including the med-
[ 1cal man who examined the corpse.
[ The Coroner surimed up willh great
alility, and the jary, without o moment's
! cousideration, returned a verdiet of will-
| ful murder agninst some person or per-
| sons unkuown,

The next day the body of the mur-
dered man was buried and the polico re-
{ newed their search, mt everybody saw
that, after a little popular indignation,
and a little fuss on the part of the news-
papers, the tragedy of the Bellair stage
‘ would probably become one of those
| mystories w hich wait for elncidation

and punishment nutil the day of doom,
| Strange to say, however, the perpetrator
qu the erime was discovered, and con-
1 vieted on his own evidence, and the very
means which he asdopted to hide the
| dreadfl decd were the oceasion of it

| being brought s light, ns I shall now |

| briefly explain,

|  The town of Bellair was about forty
| or fifty miles from Woodley, and the
| stoge ran between the two plices, A
| fow miles from Woodley was ancther
small town ealled Oakbourne, and in
Oakbonrne lived a widow lady, named
Conway, and her danghter,

Mrs, Conway had a brother who wns
deaf and duomb,  His name was Thomas
{ Ellwoud, His aflliction, a3 might be
| supposed, was a sonree of great trial to
his family, and had his parents been
poor it wonld have made lis course in
life much harder thaa it really was; but
his father, old Mr. Ellwood, had but two
children, the eldest n girl—who married
while young a certain Mr. Coawny-—and
{ Thomas, of whom I am abont to speak,

After Jane Ellwood became Mrs, Con-
way shie saw very little of her own fam-
| ily, for her mother was aiready dead, and

in less than a year after her wedding day
' she lost her father, and now her only
| surviving relative was her brother
Thomas,

To Thomas Eldwood his father left
| almost all that be possessed, spying that
| his danghter, being married, wanted lit-
| tle, and that poor Tom eonld do nothing

for himsell, * Poor Tom,” however, at
| the time of our story, was no longer n
| bov, for he had nearly reached his 40th
| year, but he had never married. His
wmster, Mrs, Conway, was older than
himselfgand Lad an only child, a daugh-
ter, now abont 17 years of age, called,
witer her mother, June,

|

l Jane had great expectations, for not
only was her widowed mother well.to.
do in the world, but her uncle, Thomas
Ellwood, had declared that as he was,
on account of his infirmity, likely to
spend hisdays in bachelorhood, he wonid
lonu-llhhmatylom. Jane had,
moreover, & , & right good young
man, to whom her mother had prom-
ised that she should in due time be
united, which meant whenever Uncle

: i had
Ellwood found oppoﬂumm nn hom

to settle o
upon her, But Uncle Ell had

|  Mrs, Conway

nitherto neglected 80, on
sccount of an hmnm w he
had to i with In

But time love wonld allow of no
lovger delay, Uncle Tom had

his sister and nisce thathe wou

armnge
ubout the proﬂy early in the mouth
of August, which had begun ;
but when, two days after, he called at
Mrs, Conwny's house, he allowed that
he had ly forgotten all about it,
This confession was, of course, all made
by dumb show, as from his birth he
could not utter a wo:hflo 3 ﬁ‘;l:l‘:lod Mrl.h O?nli
way's discourse, as im, fo

upc’;ndmfam Thomas was a -
patured sonl, and his sister essl

thouglht it did not matter how she ruwi
him; bat, lthough he heard never a
word, poor U'om's heart was grieved, fur
be knew he had vexed his sister,

Mr. Ellwood, of course, could not re-
ply, although, with the usual tact of
atilioted people, he moade & shrewd guess
at what his sister said, He carried a lit-
tlo tablet and pencil always about with
him aad now he wrote :

“T'll go to Woodley to-morrow, Jane,
The stage from Oakbonrne to Woodley
starts at 6, and Ull =

the sentence and
then smiled and nodded assent, The two
were reconciled, and the rest of the

| Jane's I
| Uncle Tom stayed to nuﬁnper.

who bl spoken to bhim from the win- |

evening passed off pleasantly enough,

Tover, Fred, had to go early, but
Jaue and
her mother went with him to the gate,
and there bade him good-night.

|  Mr. Ellwood then went straight home

to his lodgings, and after arranging with
his laudlady to rouse him catly the fol-
lowing morning he went to bed, When
the murning came he packed up a few
necessaries, directed his Inggage to
Woodley—for he was a very panctusl
mun—aud then, after telling tlwsandlw!y
that he was going to that town for a
| day or two, he left. He booked from
Onklbourne by the 6 o'clock stage aud
. arrived early in Woodley, The next day
his sister received a letter from that
town, stating thet after seeing his law-
yer he found it necessary to go on to
Bellnir, but wonld return the next day,

The next day and the next day came,
but Thomas Ellwood never eame back
again, Tn his legler he stated thar the
business in question might have been
done by an ageutf, but thet Mrs. Con-
way's impaticnce and angry words had
so agitated him that he had resolved to
goon at once and do everythnng him-

self. He finished his letter with an ex-
ression of love, but Mrs, Conway never
orgot or forgave her own hasty words to

- which he alluded.

As day aftor day passed, Mrs, Con-
way, ﬂu?ﬁng her brother still mysteri-
ously absent from home, and that, as far

' as she eould learn, he had not only been
away for a much longer time than busi-
ness could require, but had never been
seen since, began to be much agitated,
especinlly a8 every one was talking of a
horrible murder in the Bellair conch,

At lnst she went to DBellair, and when
she learnad how the victim Lad said this
and that she thought little ubout it, for
she knew poor Tom had po power to
speak, Oue evening, however, she saw
a drunken man rolling home. Like
other fools of his class, he scattered all
he had about him, and Mrs, Conway’s
eyes fell upon a small letter-case which
he knew belonged to Ellwood, She
picked it up, followed the drunkard, saw
where he lived and then applied to the
magistrate, The drunkard was arrested,
He proved to be none other than the
conchman, John Rush, who could not,
however, account fairly for the case,
Drunk us he was, he was too sensilile to
betray himself, He was, however, held
to bail, which, as be could not give, he
wis of course locked up.

The next day he was brought Lelore
the magistrate and examined. Mrs,
Conway swore that the letter-case be-
longed to her missing brother, The
coachman swore that he bonght it, with
some other trifled] of a peddler whom
he met in the street, and, as there wus no
evidence to refute this statement, he was
at once discharged, Rush now suw that
he was hkely to become au object of
suspicion and prepared to flee,

Meanwhile the detective police, hav-
ing at last a clew which even a blind
man could not help but follow, set to
work again in earnest. They saw Mrs,
Conway and snggested to her that it was
her brother Ellwood who had been mur-
dered, and that perhaps the coachman
knew more of the affair than he chose
to allow, This suspicion she of conrse
declared groundless, as her brother, be-
ing deaf and dumb, could not have
spoken as the coachmen asserted, A
warrant, however, was obtained for ex-
huming the body of the murdered man,
Mrs, Conway at once recognized her
brother,

Rush was now again arrested, al-
though the magistrate was greatly op-
posed to the proceeding, as he justly
| stuted that thers was not sufllcient evi-
Fdenoe to  justify an arrest, A well-
| known lawyer, Mr, Chancery, however,

evme forward and clearly showed that if
{ Rush, having every facility for forming
a propaer judgment, had sworn solemnly
that the deceased, had said such and
| aneh things, the deceased being—as was
now fully proved—denf and damb from
birth, he must either have deliberately
| committed perjnry or alee he mnst have
| some complieity in the blooly deed, or
waibly he might be guiity of both,
T'his argument, eoming from a man like
| Mr. Chancery, was listened to with
proper attention, The coschman was
| again taken into custody and committed
| for trial,

He was arraigned at the next sassions,
| Had he only murdered the unfortnnate
Mr. Ellwood and said nothing about it
he might possibly have escaped, But he
condemned himsell out of his own month
by swearing at the inquest that s man
now proved to have been born dumb had
said certain things to him. Whean
bronght up for trial he eame with an air
of deflance and pmgmod to brazen out
the whole matter, ut when, after he
had again been minutely questioned
about what the murdered man said, and
had sworn to it, other witnesses of un-
doubted character proved that the un-
fortunate man never could ; then,
turning to the Judge, the oriminal said,
- % ?-sma ia plagedhout,” and fainted,
ury brought in a verdict of will
fulI :nnrdar inst John Rush, et ol
would, however, appear t
that the Ity man said about the be-
ﬁnnin the fatal was true,
r. Ellwood did ly leave his hotel
to go to the post, but zeing anxious to
ve in Bellair that day, and seeing the
stage, already started, rounding the

Apostrophe to the Statue of a Gladlator.
: | Larumie Boomerang.]

Oold‘ pulscless fragment of the long
ngo, who sittest onlm and ionless
throngh scooting years! ¥ busted
snoot, awry, mnort, bemoiled with dust
of passing feet, thy fractured bugle
looming 'neath the twinkling stars, »
gloomy wreck of former grandeur teils
not of what hath thee betad,

Across thy soarred, cold breast no trou-
ble rolls, and o'er thy brow yot frozen
in dumb agony bestraught, the swift and
sable clmmju[ night do struggle like an
aged, dying joke cast in the dust of au-
cient amplatheater,

Little thou jgeckest, in thy broken
state, that thou art clothed with nothing
Wit the wailing wynd, Thy eold. hard
chesk is still unclothed with shame, the'
in the chilly air anight thy marble frag-
ments are.exposed,

. Who guzing ot thy busted brow and
panie-stricken features now, wonld ere
surmise thy prowess in the days agone!
Who, looking o'er thy mansard intellect
and cast-iron frame, knocked galley west
by time's effacing fingers, ere would give
& passing thought to what thou’st been
in previous years!

trow, not one of all mankind wonld
pick thee up to be the once proud
snoozer of the Roman ring,

Misgunided relic of an era long years
past when men were muscled like
an aged hen, and when brave men
fought with cheese knives long and well,
or gouged the lion's liver out and mixed
it with the sand, while beanteous ladies
smiled and munched the Roman cara-
| mel, he who would gradge thee pity now
in this thy hour of need, would rob a
pauper's grave to get the gold with
which his teeth were filled,

Proud fragment of heroic days, in
| dreams no doubt thou livest on, and in
the amphitheater with quivering blade
thou fightest still,

Meothinks I see thee in the dusty ring
straddling about and slashing right and
| left, filling the air with toe-nails and
fresh gore, Again I hear thy new laid
joke as up against the gallenes the frag-
ments of thy foe are hurled,

Dream on, thou fractured warrior of
ye oldeu time, and reck not one cold,
careless clam that all thy limbs are
knocked into a shapeless mass,

Forget the present in thy glorious past,
Live over still the days when in thy

wondrous strength thon wist
more deadly modern pie, Remember
still the days of long ago,
when he who banged thee

midst the face and efs got seattered
o'er the dry and thirsty ground, and
dusted off the quivering earth with his
remains, Lose not thy grip, bold war-
rior of the fly-blown past. Brace up
with memories of furfottcn years, thou
busted warrior of ye Roman time, for he
who thus apostrophizes thee is busted,

too.
A Grateful Indian.
Among those who dnfted hitherin '59
during the Pike's Peak czcitement, and

who hove remeined as hunters or poos-
pectors, is Moceasin Bill, still living in
Ins eabin in the BSangre de Christa
monntaing, At the age of fifty years
this man is a8 straight and sctive as at
twenty, and when he mingles with other
men—a  rare  occurrence-he towers
above them like a gisnt smmong lilliputi-
uny,  His long hair fulls over bis shonl-
ders and desconds nearly to his waist in
natural eurls, now uliglnl{ tinged with
gray, while a beard that has kuown no
ruzor for thirly years sweeps his breast,
Muny years ago he established a hunt-
ing camp in the Guunison country,
Having exeavated a hole in the eide of a
hill, and having completed & warm and
socure retreat, he was prepared to pass
{he winter and brave the perils of that
seasou of the year, He ‘uul locatd n
| series of traps, and daily he plodded
| through the snow to secure any auimnls
that might have been captured, aud to
replenish his larder by bringiug down
such game as might be obtainable, As
the winter advanced the snow became
deeper, and-spread over the monntaius
and valleys to the depth of many feut,

While making his daily rounds, one
day, and while staggering along with a
bundle of furs on his back and his rifle
on his shoulder, he heard a cry, faint
and weak, yet still a call for help. With
true frontier courage he responded to
the appeal, and ere long found, half-
buried in the snow and nearly perished,
an Indisn, With indefinite difficulty he
conveyed the savage to his cabin, and
there nursed him back tostrength. This
Indian had secreted himself upon the
trail of the hunter with the avowed -
tention of killing him, but had sue-
cumbed to the cold, and was rescued by
the man he had sought to slay.

Before leaving his benefactor, he un-
bosomed himself, and while relating his
story pleaded for pardon, His benefac-
tor knew full well the object the one he
had rescued had in view, but had nobly

savage and would-be murderer departed
from the cabin of his benefactor with a
changed heart, and returned to his tribe
where he related his adventure., From
that day the hunter was honored by the

sought
molested, and when he left for the set-
tloments he carried with him the love of
his savage neighbors,

Bosion * Calchur,”

A bright and quick.witted young lady
of Providenoce, visiting in Boston, was so
amazed at the airs of superiority put on
by the ' enltured people ™ she met that
she det-rmined to test the gonnine n ss
of their accomplishments at the first op-
portunity,  Accordingly she hit npon
this ingenions plan : A Mr. Thaxter was
giving readings from Browning, which
were qnite the rage, and almost every.-
body the Providence lady met referred
to the poet, whom nobody understands,

- m————

in terms of nmmﬂﬂh- Ho
[unu duy finding a group of
:‘equalnhmtmduh'::lmt up s 'l‘ni:'N hoh‘
rowni an from one

'lns—ns other line, Nobody dis-

PO e
coverad the furce, and the adjectives and

| applause came ax usual

EMPEROR WILLIAM’S GREAT AGE.

Ne KEunown (o Have Sal on s
roune ni His Years

[Rew York Evening Posi.]

reigns are rare in hi , long
roylflaﬁru much rarer still., oes
oocupy one of the lowest levels in the
whole range of longevity. The air ef
conrts is tructive of health, perve
and vigor. Lives which early corrnp-
tion, lugurious and effeminate habits,
unchecked passions and uwocessing ex-
citement do not undermine, ure fre-
quently shortened by consuming ambi-
tion or care, wurlike toil and peril, or
the murderous hand of conspiracy.
Among the remarkubly long reigns in
bistory are those of Uzzinh of Judah
(52 yeurs), Mithridates of Pontus (57),
Sapor I, of Persia s’?l), Alfonso 1, of
Portugal (7:3 Frederick IlI, of Ger-
many (52), hristian 1V, of Denmark
(60), Loms X1V, of France (72), George
111, of England (59), Ferdinand 1V, of
Naples (65), and Pedro 11, of Brazil (51
till now), But Uzziah was & youth when
pinced on the throne, Mithridates a boy,
Sapoy a new-born babe, Alfonso an iu-
fant, Christian 11 vears old, Louis 4,
Ferdinand 8, and Pedro 5, and of all
the monarchs mentioned only George
111 reached the age of four score. Po-
land had one King who reached the age
of 88, Stanislas Leszezynski; but he
reigued only five years, and survived his
throne fifty-six yeprs, living i quiet
retirement., We must hack to the
days of antiquity to find William L's
royal peers in age, and the only ones
we discover are Hiero II, of Syracuse
and Massinissa of Numidia, both of
whom ended their reign at the age of
about 90, The reign of Ramesses II,
Pharaoh of Egypt—the Sesotris of the
Greeks—is believed by some Egyptolo-
ists to have lasted abont 67 years, aud
is life about 100, but others reduce
both his reign and days to normal pro-
rtions, Thus, no Emperor known to
istory, no reigning King in Christen.
dom ever reached the age of William I,
Our age boasts of this extranordinary
royal hife, as it does of the ouly Pontiti-
cate, that of Piux 1X, which excecded
the term of St. Peter, And Berlin,
which still often sees it Emperor King
on horsshack, also saw in 1859 Alexan-
der Von Humboldt give the last touches
to his ** Kosmos™ in his 90th yvear ; Ran-
mer, in 1873, officiated as professor in his
92d; Field Marshal Wrangel, in 1877,
wulk its strects in his 94th, and Ranke,
in 1871, issne the firstpart of a nniversal
history, intended to embrace eighteen
volumes, in his 86th. Moltke, who is
not yet 82, must thus appear to the
German eapital and nation as a man still
available for action for many a year to
COme. |

The Irish Thirst for Gore,

An Englishman landed at Dublin a
few months ago filled with apprehen-
sion that the life of any loyal subject of
her Majesty was not worth a farthing
there and thereabout. The Land Leag-
uers, he imagined, were all bloodthirsty
assassing, and all that sort of thing., But
it was his duty to travel in the land—a
duty he approached with fear and trem-
bling, Now, there happened to be on
his route & number of towns, the names
of which begin with the suggestive syl-
lable ** KiL.” There were Kilmartin and
s0 on, In his ignorance of nomencla-

ture his affrighted senses were startled
{anew on hearing a fellow passenger in
[the railway carriage remark (o snother
as follows ;

MI'm just after bein' over to Kilpat.
ri‘.k-'l

“And I," replied the other, ‘‘am
after hein' over to Kilmary."

“What murderers they are ! * thonght
the Englishman, ** And to think that
! ]thvy talk of their assassinations so pub-
icly 1"

Bat the conversation went on,

*““And fhare are youn goin' now?"
askod assassin No, 1,

“I'm goin’ home, and then to Kil-

more,” wias No, 2's reply,

The Englishman's Llood cardied,

“*Kilmore, is it?" added No, 1,
“You'd bettaer be cowin’ along wod me
to Kilnmaule 1"

1t iz related that the Englishman left
the train at the next station, probably
to go back to the tight little island and
| report an alarming increase in the num-
| ber of outrages in Ireland.

Chinamen In Australia Bargaining for
Wives.

| A Chivaman, when anxious to have a
|wifv of his own nation, says the North

China Herald, sends a letter to an agent
{in Hong Kong. A reporter has one of

these epistles, 'mt it 18 practieally im-
| ible to translate 1t into English,

'ﬁ’:’: following is a condensed tronsla-

tion: *“‘I want a wife, She must be a

maiden under 20 years of age, and mnst
‘not have left her futher's honse. She
must also have never rend a book, and
her eyelashes must be half an ineh in
length, Her tecth must be as’spavkling
jns the pearls of Ceylon, Her breath
[ must be like unto the scents of the mag-
[ nificont groves of Java, and her attire
must be from the silken weavers of Ka-
La-Chiing, which are on the banks of the
greatest river in the world—the over.
tlowing Yang-tse-Kiang." The price of
a Chinese woman deliverad in Syduey is

saved him from a horrible fate. The | £38, but two Chinese woren only cost

£52: therefore the heathien Chinese im-
port the women in couples, The im.

porter never sees his women until they |
!m-r'wr. and then he generally selects the

| best looking one,
Indians, and many days were spent in [sronnd to a number of we'l-to-do
their wigwams by one whom they had Chinese, and after they have inspectsd

destroy. His traps wore never |her, she is submitted to what may be
{ ealled public anction,

The other is shown

The writer hap-
pened to be present at one of these sales,
A yonung girl aged abont nineteen wis
offerad, sud after some spirited bidding

i she was purchased by a wealthy Clines.

storekeeper, whose place of business is
in one of the leading towns of New Sonth
Wales, for £120, The desply melan
choly aspect of the Celestial pirl a8 slie
went away in company with the man
who purchased her was deplorable to the
last degree,

spadea are turned ont eve k in the
United Bistes, 803 yot (e men

wants to borrow one won't believe that
® single factory is running,

TweLve thonu*;dhlimh and 9 000 I

A WONDERFUL METAMORPHIS.
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e remarkable dulp; sout by a

hos un:r:nbb tory is

Tie following st
vouched for t%dght reliable citizens of

illam P, Baxter ‘:d s
farmer has for many years owned a
large ln::d situated between North East,
Pa., and Ripley, N. Y. He is frequently
in this city, where he is well known,
Near to the Baxter farm there lives a
family by the -name of Fear, highly re.
by their neighbors, About
twenty-five years ago there was born in
this family a girl, a sweet little cherub
that became the pet of the neighbor-
They nmase her Rosa, and she
grew up a lovely child, and in due tiwe
was sent to school. Here tlhe l.}!atlu-
ished herself by most extraordinary
gumoocity. Her lp{itndo excceded that
of scholars ten years older than hersclf,
and in less than two years she had passed
every other pnpil and stood at the head
of her classes, the holder of all the hou-
ors competed for. At the age of four-
teen she enterad the service of Mrs. Bax-
ter, the first wife of the farmer m!--;:red
to. Rosa proved to be as good a girl for
farm-house duties as sbe had been a stu-
dent, and the Baxter family liked her so
well that she was treated in every respect
as though she was one of the family.
She continued to Jive there, and when
she had attained the age Jf eighteen her
hand was sought in murriage by a young
farmer from & neighboring village. For
gome reason, nnaccountable at that time
to her friends, Miss Fear declined the
honorable offer, alleging that she bad no
desire to quit the roof of her kind friends.
About this time it begau to be noticed
that Rosa's features were losing their
feminine sofiness, and that the c-ﬂem!-
nate contour of her hitherto symmetri-
eal form was vanishing, and giving place
to masculine nngularity, Her hands that
were ones 80 well shaped began to grow
large aud coarse, and a down appeared
on her upper lip. The presence of the
latter greatly distressed her, and ns it
continued to grow in spite of all her ef-
forts to prevent it, she became so
asbamed that she refused to accompan
the Baxters to the family pew in the vil-
lage eliurch, or to mingle in any of the
socials or parties in which she had once
bean acourted belle, The family while
deeply regretting the loss of Rosa’s per-
gonul attraetions, tried to laugh her out
of her sensitiveness. But the girl ap-
peared to be consumed with a secret,

About six months after this, Rosa did
not appoar as usual one morning, No
answer eame from lier room, and when
it was broken open it was found to have
been unovecupied that night, All Rosa's
clothes were hanging up, even to those
slie was accustomed to wear about the
house, Mpr, Baxter sent his son Charles
to look in the barn, dreading to enter it
himseif, for a dreadfal suspicion of sui-
cide was uppermost in his thonght, But
Rosa was not in the barn, neither was
ahie in any part of the farm, «At last the
searchers found two letters in her trunk,
one addressed to Mrs, Baxter, the other
to her parents, The contents of Mrs,
Baxter's letter created the’ utmost con-
sternation, It said that the writer had
gone away; that it would be nseless to
fullow her; that her life had become un-
bearable beeanse within a year nature
bad worked a complete metamorphosis,
unsexing her and making it necessary to
change her home and raiment. The as-
tonished Baxters discovered that she had
left all her female clothing down to the
minutest article, and that she had attired
herself in a sunit of clothes belonging to
Dr. A, A, Freeman, now an alderman
froc the First Ward in this city, Dr,
Freeman was a yearly visitor at the Bax-
ter farm, and he frequently spends & da
there still, Te was well acquainted with
Miss Fear when she was little Rosa, and
he often saw her when che lived with the
Paxters. He had been visiting there a
weck before the girl disappesared, and
hed left a suit of clothes benind him by
mistake,

Two months passed and a letter came
in Rosa's fiue hand-writing, It infeomed
the family that the writer was well and
wus working asa farm hand in Ohio, but
that the stamp of the letter would give
no clue to her address,

Two years elapsed, and one morning a
fine-looking young man with sun-burned
face, maguiticent beard and heavy, dark
mustache, stood at the gate of the Pear
homestead,

““Do you know me, Mary ?” he said to
the yonng lady who came out to ascer-
tain his business,

The tones were deep and manly and
there was a familiar ring in the stranger's
voice, “‘Itis Rosa,” said the girl, and
the next moment the spectators were re-
galed with a sight of Miss Mary Fear
clasped in the arms of a young fellow,
ﬂcnug back as many kisses on Lis mus-
‘ml:a as he show upon her uplifted

‘“Not Rosa. but Charles Fear now.”

d, an

said the whilom housemai then he
told them how, after that wonderful
change, he had hired as male help; that
he had made a little money and had
come home to work the farm.
Mr. Oharles Foar runs that farm to-
| day, and Iipley has no citizen held in
higher estimation than he, Since his
rotara he bas twice been appointed a
1 teacher i the publie schools, and be can
| be seen on the Fear farm every day of
| the week,
| Such is the remarkable story told to
the Couricr corrvespondent. The refer-
| ences given were hunted up, and al-
| though there was & reluctance to speak
] about it, all contirmed the story,
_ Dr. Freeman wes ealled upon regurd-
| ing the siit of clothes, and ho contivmed
| the account, stating a'so that he was
| nequainted with all the eircnmstances re-
Iat d. He farther stated that in his
[«oinion nature was uddecided as to
Fear's sex, sud at the age mettioned
| maseninity developed,

Quite an Atheists

~ MOh, yes,” said Mrs, D., as she sur-

voyed with evident pleasure her little

parlor sidebonrd; covered with oid China
| and decoratid with highly-colored tiles,
“Mr. B. remarked last vight that I
wia hecoming quite an atheist,” sud tho
old ludy's countenance fairly beamed
with delight ns her eyes reated on a six-
teen cent Japanese toa-pot,

A surasox in Philadelphia relieved a

ho hi -five pounds (af-
o | SR e D

112 pounds,



